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SUMMARY

CHAPTER I
Is autobiographic where he was

born When about 9 years old troubles
arose in the coantrv Ignatlos father
taken by the Spaniards see him in prison
the pi lest Icnatic s receives from him an
armfet is givon injunction to see that the
boy has it wh ri of age The father is
shot The boy remains with the lrlestand wants to become one himself
he cannot of age On his twentieth
birthday tipriest tells him all The
boy is the hereditary ruler of the Aztecs-
Is initiated into the mysteries of the
Order of the Heart and installed as
hereditary chief Forms a plot to free
kMexico f the Spaniards and travels for a

f years all over the country
biaturing his plans On one of his
ourneys finis two Mexican bandits as
issaulting two Jriiian women one is a
fidow he is killed the other her sister

tio kills both bandits He marries
r he °uri < Indian girl Just before the
tIme fixed lor the execution of the plot
Jgnatios wife was placed as a senantin the licu e of the man
Mexico that she might spy upon him
ShE falls in love with the Spaniard and

of uprising Ignatio
andrttearr st The SpanishI

he vill hand over his
gold his life wi be spared He does
Others who been wreacked
their on the wife Ignatiovengeancen for twenty years or
more finally returns to his village in the
mountains and turns his attention to the
study and management of mines It was
whileI thus employed that he made the
acquaintance of James Strickland who
was destined to accompany him to the
city Heart of the World

PART IC APTER 111 Ignatio visits the vii
r of Cumarvo State of Tamaullpas to

l 1 Indian said to have an Aztec sci oil
at had descended to him through many

generations and told of a rich gold mine-
in the mountains the siht of which had
been lost Learns the Indian had died
suddenly and the scroll could not be
found hears of an Inglcse in the neigh ¬

borhood When he leaves his friends
house going along the street sees two
dead men and a handsome Indian girl
winding a serape or blanket around the
body of one The girl has been the cause
of the fatal quarrel As Lord of the
Heart Ignatio warns her < leave the

on pain of death which she
conspnts A man accosts him and asks
him the secret of his power over the
woman Tells him he cannot explain it
Still Mngers in Cumarvo discovers a plot-
to kill the Englishman and thwarts it
many of the wouldbe murderers being
killed The man so saved is James
Strickland He thanks Ignatio for saving
hi Iff and Ignatio goes into the em

I of Stricklands company Then is
d the story of Stricklands career
al ranched in Texas then drifts

became mixed up In min
n iraTga in Honduras leaves Hon-

duras
¬

and goes to Mexico There he be ¬

comes the of a very rich mine
but as it

manager the water rushes
in so fast that the mine cannot be work¬

ed The facts are reported to me owners
and Strickland is summarily dismissed
and they refuse to pay him his salary I

due He tells Ignatio to whom 800 are
due He has 1000 but Ignatio begs him

silent and say no more or he will
never forgive him Ignatlo leaves the
house to ralm himself by walking among
the mountains little knowing what hel
should hear before entering it again I

Chapter IVHe walks down the street I

Is hailed and told the scroll is I

Proceeds on his way ta man suddenly
steps out from the bushes it is Molas
hs foster brother asks to see the symbol-
it Is shown him Molas says the half i

Ignatio has is called Day the hal t

that is lost Night Tells of an old
dia doctor whom he visited for his wife I

asks if he is sick at heart Tries the In-
dian

¬

with the twelve signs he responds-
The doctor tells him his wife is lead
determines It by burning a lock of ner
hall The doctor Zlbalby has the other

of the Heart sends a message to
Ignatio Molas is robbed by bandits af¬

ter leaving Zibalbys place it is Don
Pedros band tells Don Pedro who Save
him the gold Relates the story of
journey to find Ignatio to him Ignatio
goes to Strickland and tells him ha must
quit his service Tells him of the lost j

mine they go o discover it After a
weary ride to directions-
of

according
the scroll the mine Igna ¬ I

tio takes a hammer and candles and a
leather bag for samples and they enter

Chapter V They descend the hole wid-

ens
¬

they find themselves in the tunnel-
s methlng falls Ignrtlo picks it up it is

e skul of an Aztec who had been
she by a falling stone Strickland
kes his shin against a rock he called

the motion of the air thus stirred
i es a fall of rock Ignatio is pinned-

vn he cannot be extricated thinks he
will irish ttteie gives Strickland the

Heart Strickland goes to seek aid
hal back with a minsosa thorn and
pries the rock off Ignatio who assist
him Strickland gets him out and
him home tenders a return of the charm

Ignatio tells him theto Ignatio
story of It and also that the first duty-

of the servant of the Heart is silence
Strickland asks Suppose a man should
not keep silent He is told he mlght-
happen to die He swears secrecy
tatio makes him one of the brotherhood

tellsilm the legend of Quetzal or Cu
of the Goldeneu atz relates the story

he got Ignatio sa s-

wi
cit end whence Itseek the man has the other

Strickland tells himllf the HeartJ thinks his scheme to build up an em-

Jir
r Cortes de-

stroyed
¬greater than that which

is impracticable Says he never
ants to set foot in the mine again and
that he is ready to start for the Sacred
City or wherever else Ignatio may le-
as soon as he Iis able to travel
swears on the Heart and gives his hand
upon it and the oath Is perfect Ignato

will be aalso swears that he
rade to hIm as he was to him Ignatlo

the rest the ad-

venture
in the mine and that for

must be its own reward

CHAPTER VI

THE BEGINNING OF THE QUEST

Something more than a month from

the day when the Senor Strickland and-

I made our secret compact to search
of the Indians we

for the secret city
sound ourselves together with Molas

atVera Cruz waiting for a ship to tae
us to Frontera where we proposed to

embark This port we had chosen
Jrefercnceto Campeche although

the latter was nearer to the ruins
where we hoped to find the Indian Zib
albay because in i we could travel in

and other riv-

ers

¬canoes up the Grijalva
unobserved by any save the na-

tives

¬

Things are changed now in these
parts but in those days the white men
who lived thereabouts beyond the cir-

cle

¬

of the towns were too often robbed-

as Mnas had found to his ost some

few wveks befOre

At VCra Cruz we purchased some

articles as were necessary to our jour
JisiLrtnot many for we could not be sure
ojrinding means to carry them Among

hammocks three guns thathem shoot either bal or shot with
ammunition as many muzzleloading-
Colts revolvers the best that were to
l3e had twenty years ago some medi ¬

cines blankets boots and spare
clothes

Also we took wiih us all the money
that we had amounting to something-
over 1500 In gold which sum we divided
between us carrying it In belts
our middles At Vera Cruz where peo-

ple
¬

are very curious about the business
of others we save out that Senor
Strickland was one of those strange
Englishmen who loved to visit old
runs for which purpose he was travel

ifcigto Yucatan that I Ignatlo was his
Ssde and companion and that Molas-

y foster brother was our servant
Now we proposed to leave

c i-

J

Q

by a fine American vessel a sailing
ship that after touching at the ports
along the coast traded to Havana and
New York As it chanced the departure-
of this ship was delayed for a week
sobeing pressed for time and fearing
lest we should catch the yellow fever
that was raging in the town unhap-
pily

¬

for ourselves we took passage in aMexican boat called the Santa Maria
She was an old sailing vessel of not

more than 150 tons burden that had
been converted by her owners into a
paddlewheel steamer with the result
that except in favorable weather she
could neither sail nor steam with any
speed or safety and her business was

I r
2-

C

K

I

I

I

Will Do of the Don Fix
My Eye Upon Ills Face

to trade with passengers and cargo be¬

tween Vera Cruz and the ports of
Frontera and Campeche

Where for asked the agent of the
Senor Strickland as he filled in the
tickets

Frontera he answered Your boat
stops there she not

Oh certainly senor he as he
pocketed the dollars and yet al the
while this shameless rogue that
she had orders to touch at Campeche
which is the furthest port first and
return to Frontera a week later But
of this in its place

That afternoon the Santa ariawith-
us on board of her was of
the harbor of Vera Cruz and we heard
the pilot swearing because she would
not answer properly to her helm Stand ¬

ing by the engines we noticed also
that though they had not been work-
ing

¬

for than half an hour it was
found necessary to keep a stream of
water in constant play upon the bear-
ings

¬

The asked the reason of this of
the man who was mate and engineer-
of the boat and he answered with a
shrug that sand had got into the ma ¬

chiner when she was steaming over
of the Grijalva river but that

he thought the bearings should it
please the saint would last this voy¬
age unless had the bad luck to
get into a norther as you English call
el Norte the fearful gales that in cer-
tain

¬

seasons of the year sweep over the
gulf of Mexico

And if we get into a norther he
asked whereon the man made a grim ¬

ace crossed himself to avert the omen
and down the stokehole

Now we began to feel sor that we
had not taken passage in American
ship since of late northers had been
frequent but as for good or ill we

board the Santa Marla we
amused ourselves by fel¬

low passengers-
Of these there were a good many on

board perhaps twenty in all Mexican
landowners and officials returning to
their haciendas and antive towns aftera visit to Vara Cruz or the capital some
of them pleasant companions enough
and others not so Three or four of
these gentlemen were accompanied by
their wives but the ladies had already
retired to the bunks opening out of
the cabin where although the sea was
quite smooth they could be heard suf ¬

fering the pains of sickness
Among these passengers a

man of not more than 30 years of age
who particularly attracted our atten-
tion

¬

because of the gorgeousness of his
I
dress In appearance he was large

I handsome and coarse and he had In ¬

dian blood in his veins as was shown
by the darkness of his color and the
thick black eyebrows that gave a
truculent expression to his face While
I wondered who he might be Molas
made a sign to me to come aside and
saidYou see yonder man with the silver
buttons on his coat He is Don Jose
Moreno the son of that Don Pedro
Moreno who and robbed me of
the nuggets which the old Indian gave
me for the cost of my see
you I heard at the journeyo he
was away from the hacienda in VeraCruz or Mexico and now doubtless he
returns thither Beware of him lord
and bid the Englishman to do the same
for his father he is a bad man
And he me certain things connec ¬

ted with him and his family
While Molas was talking a bell had

been rung for dinner and I waited till
he had finished before going down
At the door of the cabin I met the cap ¬

tain a stout man with a face like a
full moon and a bland smile

What do you seek senor he asked
I My dinner senor I answered-

It shall be sent to you on deck he
said not without confusion I do not
wish to be rude senor but you know
that these Mexicans am a Spaniard
myself and do not crehat to sit at
meat with an so if you insist
upon coming in there will be trouble

I Now I heard and though the insult
was deep it was one to which I was
accustomed for In this land which be ¬

longs to them and where their fathers
ruled to be an is to be an out-
cast

¬

Therefore not wishing to make a stir
I bowed and turned away Meanwhile-
it sterns that the Senor Strickland
missing me in the cabin asked the
captain where I was saying that per ¬

haps I did not know that the meal
was ready-

If you refer to your servant the
Indian the captain I met him

<

> c I i

at the door and sent him away Sure ¬

ly the knows that we do not sit
at table with these people

Captain answered Senor Strick ¬

land if my friend is an Indian he is
as good a gentleman as you or any

lbody else in this cabin moreover he
has paid for a firstclass fare and has-
a right to firstclass accommodations
I insist upon a seat being provided for
him at side

As you wi answered the captain
smiling was 3 man of peace

only if he comes there will be trouble
And he ordered the steward to fetch

meNow this steward was an Indian who
knew my rank Therefore not wish-
ingI to offend me repeating what
had passed he said simply that the
captain sent his compliments and beg
ged that I would come down to dinner
The end of it was that I went though
doubtfully and seeing me in the door¬

way the Senor Strickland called to me
in a loud voice saying

I You are late to dinner friend but-
I have kept your place here by me
Sit down quickly or the food will be

Lcu i-

t

You Nothing Sort Jose Moreno I Answered
lug

does
said

more

more

senor

vanished

was one

waylaid

like
told

Indian

said

senor

my

by

cold-
I bowed to the company and obeyed

and then the trouble began for all pres ¬

ent had heard this talk As I took my
seat the Mexicans began to murmur
and the passenger who was next to me
insolently moved his plate and glass
away Now almost opposite me sat
Don Jose Moreno that man of whom
Molas had told me As I sat down he
consulted hastily with a neighbor on
his right then addressing the captain
said in a low voice

There is some mistake it is not
usual that Indian dogs should sit at
the same table with gentlemen

The captain shrugged his shoulders-
and answered mildly

Perhaps the senor will settle the
question with the English senor on my

left To me it does not matter I
only a poor sailor and accustomed-

to every sort of company
Senor Strickland said Don Jose

be so good as to order your servant to
leave the cabin

Senor he answered for his temper-
was quick I will see you in hell be-

fore
¬

I do so-

Caramba said the Mexican laying-
a hand upon the knife in his belt you
shall pay for that Englishman

When and how you will senor I
always pay my debts

Then the captain broke in in a
strange way First he put his hand be ¬

hind him and drawing a large pistol
from his pocket laid it by his plate

Senors both he said with a soft
voice and with a gentle smile I am
loath to interfere in the quarrel of two
esteemed passengers but though I am
only a poor sailor it is my duty to see
that there is no bloodshed on board
this vessel Therefore much as I re-

gret
¬

it I shall be obliged to shoot dead
first man who draws a weapon

and he cocked the pistol
Now the Mexican scowled and the Se ¬

nor Strickland laughed outright for it
was a curious thing to hear a man
with a face like a sheep growl and
threaten like a wolf Meanwhile I had
risen for this insult was more than I
could bear

Senors I said speaking in Spanish-
as I see that my presence is unwel ¬

come to the majority of those here I
hasten to withdraw myself But be¬

fore I go I wish to say something not
by way of boasting but to justify my
friend the English gentleman in his
acton on my behalf However well

may be my descent is nobler
and more ancient than yours and
therefore It should be no shame for you
to sit at table with me and least of all
should the Don Jose Moreno whose fa-
ther

¬

is a murderer a highway robber
and a man without shame and whose
mother was a halfbreed mesttiza slut
dare to be insolent to me who as an
Indian on board this ship can tell you
am a prince among my own people

Now every eye was fixed upon Don
Jose His sallow complexion turned to
a whitish green as he listened to my
words and for a moment he sank back-
in his chair overcome with rage Then
he sprang up once more gripping at his
knifeYou dog he gasped let me but
come at you and Ill cut your lying ton-
gue

¬

out
You will do nothing of the sort Don

Jose Moreno I answered fixing my
eyes upon his face What I have said
of your father is true more there is a
man on board this ship whom not
three months since he robbe with vi¬

olence If the your com-
panions

¬

would like to hear thestor I
can tell it to them I am to
defend myself Moreover this vessel is

I manned by Indians who know me and
should any harm come to me or to my

j friend the Senor Strickland I waryou that you will not reach your home
alive Gentlemen I salute you and I
bowed and left the cabin

Friend I thank you I said to the
senor when he came upon deck after
dinner was ended Knowing who r-

am and seeing how I in common with
my race am accustomed to being treat-
ed

¬

by such dogs as that an you won¬

der that I am not fond of Mexicans
No Iguatio he answered but all

the same I advise you to be careful of
this Don Jose He is not a man to kiss
the sUct that beats him and will make-
an of you and me too for the
matter of that if he can

Do not be afraid seignor I answer-
ed

¬

laughing besides the steward and
Molas there are twenty Inulj s on
board most of them belonging to the
tribe that dwells beyond Campeche the
finest race in Mexico TWO of these

c J J
rI

men are associates of the Heart and all
the rest know my rank and will watch
that man day and night so that he
can never come near us without finding
them ready for him Only we shall do-

wel to sleep on deck and not below
night we spent wrapped in our

serapes upon two coils of rope on the
forecastle of the Santa Maria with
Molas sleeping close behind us Iwas-
a lovely night and we whiled away the
hours in telling tales to each other of
our adventures in past years and in
wondering as to those that Jaybefore
us till at length we fell asleep fearing
nothing for we knew that our safety-
was watched over to be awakened by
the sudden stoppage of the vessel

The day was on the point of dawn
A beautiful and pearly light lay upon
the quiet surface of the sea above us
the stars still shone faintly in the heav-
ens but to the east the cloud banks
were tinged with pink and violet We
sat up wondering what had happened-
and saw the captain wrapped in a
dirty blanket engaged in earnest con-
versation

¬

with the engineer who wore-
a still dirtier shirt and nothing else
Fearing that something was wrong
the Senor James went to the captain-
and asked him why they had stopped

Because the engines wont go any
more and there is no wjnd to sail
with he answered politely But have-
no fear my comrade says he can mend
them up He has nursed them for
years and knows their weak points

Certainly there is not much to fear
in weather like this said the senor

except delay
Nothing nothing replied the

tain glancing anxiously at a cap
black band of cloud that lay on the rim
of the horizon beneath the fleecy masses-
in
Inc

which the lights of dawn were bur
Do you think that we are likely to

have a norther asked the senor In
his blunt white mans way

No no exclaimed the captain
crossing himself at the name of fatpower el Norte but quien
God makes the weather not we poor
sailors And with another glance at
the threatening line of cloud he hur-
ried

¬
away as though to avoid further

conversation
Presently the engines began to workagain though uncertainly like a lame

mule and as the morning drew on theday became clear and the thin bin ok
cloud vanished from the horizon To ¬

ward 3 oclock in the afternoon Molas
pointing to a low coast line and a spot-
on the sea where the ocean swellwas tipped with white told us thatyonder was the bar of the Grijalva
river and that beyond it lay the vii ¬
lage of Fontera our destination

Good said the senor then I think
that I wi get my things on deck andgoing his cabin he brought up a
sack containing some wraps and food

Why do you bring your baggage
asked the captain presently Youmay want it tonight

That is why I brOught it up he an ¬

swered I do not wish to land atFrontera with nothing
Land at Frontera senor No one

will land at Frontera from this ship
for another six or seven days Wepass Frontera and run straight on to
Campeche which by the blessing of
the saints we shall reach tomorrow
evening-

But I have taken tickets for Fran ¬

tera said the senor The agent gave
them to me and I insist upon beingput on shore there

That is quite right senor All being
well we shall call at Tont rathis day
week and then you cart go ashore with
6ut any extra charge but before thismy orders are to put into no port ex¬
cept Campeche that is unless a
norther forces me to do so

May the norther sink you your ship
and your agent and everything you
have to do with answered the senor
in so angry a voice that the Mexicanpassengers who were listening began to
laugh at the Englishmans discomfit-
ure

¬

though the more thoughtful of
them crossed themselves to avert the
evil omen

Then followed a storm for the senor
whose temper as I have said was not
n1 th Inn at i i nv b u O UL> < J1 1Umeasured terms the captain shrugged
his shoulders and apologized the pas ¬
sengers smiled and seeing that there
was no help for the matter I looked
on patiently after the manner of my
race At length the captain fled wip ¬

ing his brow and exclaiming
What manner of men are these

English that they make such 3trouble
about a little time Mother of heaven
why are they always in ahurry Isnot tomorrow as good as today and
better

That evening we dined together on
deck for neither of us was in any mood
to descend to the cabin and meet Don
Jose Moreno of whom we had seen
nothing since the previous night Aswe were finishing our meal the light
faded and the sky grew curiously dark
while suddenly to the north there ap-
peared

¬

a rim of cloud similar to that
which we had seen upon the horizon-at dawn but now i was of an angry
red and glowed the smoke from a
smelting furnace at nightThe sky looks Igna¬

tio said the senor and at that mo-
ment

¬

we heard Molas and an Indian
sailor speaking together in brief words

El Nocte said Molas pointing to¬
ward the red rim of light

Si el Norte answered the sailor as
he went toward the cabin

Presently the captain hurried up the
companion ladder and studied the sky
of which the aspect seemd to frighten
him In another minute the mate
joined him appearing from the engine
hatch and the two of them began to
converse or rather to I was
standing near dispute dark¬
ness and so far as I could gather themate was in favor of putting the ship
about and running for Frontera from
which port we were now distant some
forty miles

On the other hand the captain saidthat if they did so and the northercame up it would catch them beforethey got there and wreck them upon
the bar of the Grijalva rivet but he
added that he did not believe there
would be any norther and if by ill
luck it should come their best course
was to stand for the open sea and ridei out

The mate answered that this would
be an excellent plan if the ship were
staunch and the engines to be relied
on but he declared loudly that they
might as well try to sail a boat witha mast made of cigarettes as attempt
to lie on to a norther with leaking
boilers wornout engines and a
stained paddle wheel

this the discussion grew fierce
and as ful of oaths as a sharks
mouth teeth but in the end thetwo sailors determined that their saf-est

¬
plan would ber to hold on theirpresent course and if necessary roundPoint Xicalango and take shelter be¬

hind Carmen Island or if they could
In the mouth of the Usumacinto riverThey then parted the captain abjuring
the mate to say nothing of the state-
of the weather to the passengers and
above all to that accursed Englishman
who had called this misfortune upon
them because he was not put off at
Frontera and whose evil eye brought
bad luck

Another two hours had passed with ¬
out much change except that thenight grew darker Senor Strickland-
who had been walking up and down
the deck smoking a cigar came and sat
beside me on a coil of rope and asked-
me if I thought the norther was com ¬

lag
Yes it Is coming I answered antiI fear that it will sink us at least so

cay the Indian sailors
You take the Ida of being drowelike a puppy mla very oly 19n3-

1i

11Hi i E
fi

tio How far are we from Point Xical-
ungo

About twelve miles I beleve and I
take it coolly because no use
making an outcry God will protect us If
He chooses and if He choose He will
drown us tt is t struggle
against destiny

Atrue Indian creed Ignatio he an¬

swere you people sit down and say It
let us accept it but on4 that I and

the men of my nation do not believe in
If they had instead of being the first
country in the world toaay England
would long ago have eased to exist fo-
rmal a time she has stood face to face

fate and beaten IL For my pat if
1 must die 1 prefer to die fighting eH
me are any of these people to be relied
on if it comes to a pinch

The Indian sailors are Campeche men
and brave also they know the coast and
if needs be they wi do anything I tell
them For the re cannot say but the
captain seems to understand something of
his business Look and listen

As I spoke a vivid flash of lightning
pierced the heavens above us followed by-
a deafening peal of thunder By its fierce
and sudden light we could see the coatsome three or four miles away ¬

most ahead of us the bolder outline of
Point Xicalango rhe sea about our ship
was dead calm and slipped past our sidelike oil the smoke in the funnel rose ¬
most straight into the air wnere at a cer-
tain

¬

height it twisted round antI round
and a sail that had been noisted flapped
to and fro for lack of wind to draw it

A mile or so to windward however was-
a different sight for theta came the nor ¬

ther rushing upon us like a thing alive
in a line of white billows torn
from the quiet surface of the sea and be¬

hind it fretted by little lightnings a
dense wall of black cloud stretcho from
the face the ocean to hea ¬c tlvenNow the captain who was or deck
saw his danger for i those billow
caught us broadside we must surely
founder In the strange silence that fol-
lowed

¬

the boom of the thunder he shout-
ed

¬

to the helmsman to bring the ship
head on to the sea and the sailors to
batten down the afterhatch the only one
that remained open shutting the passen-
gers

¬

except ourselves and Molas into the
cabin

His orders were obeyed well and quick-
ly

¬

the Santa Maria came round and be¬
gan to paddle toward the open water and
the advancing line of foam It was terri-
ble

¬
see her so small a thing driving on

thus into what appeared to be the very
jaws of death Now the unnatural quiet
was broken a low moaning noise thrilled
through the air the waters about the
ships side began to seethe and hiss andspray flying ahead of the wind cut our
faces like the lash of a whip

A few more seconds and somethingwhite and enorircus could be loomingabove our bows and sight of It cnusethe captain whose face looked
death in the glare of the lightnings to
shriek another order to his crew

Lie down and hold on tight to the
rope I said to the Senor Strickland and
Molas who were beside me Here comes-
el Norte and he brings death for many-
of us on board this ship-

CHAPTER VII
EL NORTE

Another moment and el Norte had come
in strength First a sudden gush of wind
struck the vessel causing her to shiver
and with a sharp report rending from Its
fastenings the jib which had never been
furled This gust went howling by and
after It canto the storTo me It the Santa Maria
divde head first into a huge wave a level
line of white illumined by lightnings and
swept forward by the hurricane for all in
an instant a foot of foaming water tore
along her deck fromstem to ster sweep ¬

ing away everything upon It in-
cluding

¬

two Indian sailors We should
have gone with the rest had we not clung
with all our strength to the rope coiled
about the foremast but as it was we es ¬

caped with a wetting
For a while the ship stood quite still

and it seemed as though she were beingpressed into the by the
water on her kegu as this fell from
her in cataracts she rose again and
ploughed forward Fortunately for her
the first hurst of the storm was also the
most terrible and it had not taken her
broadside on for one or two more such
waves wouldh ave swamped her

After it had passed shoreward driven
by the hurricane wind for n little space
there was what by comparison might be
called a lull then the Sant Maria felt
the full weight Df the For a space
she forged ahead against the shrieking
wind and vast succeeding seas shipping
such a quantity of water that presently-
It was found necessary to reduce her en-
gines

¬

to half speed which it was hoped
I would suffice to give her way without
filling her

Now less water came aboard but on
I the other hand as was soon evident the

J S-

iIIll
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vessel began to drift toward Point Xical¬

ango and from this moment became
clear that only a miracle could save her
For an hour or more the Santa Marakept up a gallant and
ing constantly pressed backward by the
might of the storm till at length we
could see In the glare of the lightning-
that the breakers of the point were rag-
ing

¬

not 200 paces from her stern The
captain saw them also and made a last
effort Shifting the vessels bow a little
so that the seas struck her on the port
quarter he gave the order of full steam
ahead and once more we drove for¬

ward
Before and since that day I have

made many voyages across the gulf of
Mexico in all weathers but never have-

I met with such an experience as that
which followed The ship plunged and
strained and rocked lifting now her
bow and now her stern high above the
waters till it seemed as though she
must fall to pieces while water in tons
rushed aboard of her at every dip
which as she righted herself streamed
through the broken bulwarks

Slowly very slowly we were forging
away from the point and out into the
channel which lies between it and Car ¬

men island but the effort was too fierce
to last after a succession of
terrible one paddle wheel
suddenly ceased to thrash the water
while the other broke to pieces and a
faint cr from below told those on deck
that wornout machinery had col ¬

lapsed
Now were In the mid race or chan-

nel
¬

through which the water driven
by the fury of the gale and the push-
of the tide tore at a speed of fifteen or
eighteen knots carrying the Santa Mai
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ria along with it as a chip of wood is
carried down a flooded gutter Twice
she whirled right round for now that
her machinery had gone there was no
power to keep her head to the waves
and on the second occasion as she lay
broadside to them a great sea came
aboard of her that swept her decks al ¬

most clean taking away with it every
boat except the cutter which fortun ¬

ately was slung upon davits to star ¬

board and out of its reach
Crouching under shelter of the mast

again the three of us clung to our
rope nor did we let go although the
water ground us against the deck cov-
ering

¬

us so long that before our heads
were clear of it we felt as though our
lungs must Iburst As it chanced what
remained starboard bulwarks
was carried away by the rush allow-
ing

¬

the sea to escape or the ship must
have foundered at once But it had
done its wOrk for the engineroom
hatchway and the cabin lights were
stove in and the Santa Maria was half
full of water

Before a second sea could strike her
her nose swung round and in this po ¬

sition she was washed along the race
her deck not standing more than four
feet above the level of the water

Now from time to time the moon
shone out between rifts in the storm
clouds revealing a dreadful sceneFraq
ments of the little bridge still remained-
and to it was lashed the large body of
the captain in an upright position
though as he neither spoke nor stirred-
we never learned whether he was only
paralyzed by terror or had been killed
by a blow from the funnel as it fell
nathsiint scesqaxt EvCTlainut E

You will remember my friend that
he had ordered the passengers to be
battened down and there In the cabin
they remained twenty or more of
them until the hatchways were stove-
in Then with the exception of one or
two who were drowned by the water
that poured down upon them they
rushed up the companionway men and
women together for they could no
longer stay below and shrieking pray¬

ing and blaspheming clung to frag-
ments

¬

of the bulwarks shrouds of the
mast or anything they thought could
give them protection against the pitless waves

Awful were the wails of the women
who clad only in their night dresses
now quitted their bunks for the first
time since they entered them in the
harbor of Vera Cruz Overcome by
fear and having no knowledge of the
dangers of the sea these poor crea ¬

tures flung themselves at full length up ¬
on the deck striving to keep hold of
the slippery boards whence one by one
they rolled into the ocean athe ves-
sel

¬

lurched or were carried away by
the seas that pooped her

Some of the men followed them to
their watery grave others more self
possessed crept forward attempting to
escape the waves that broke over the
stern but none made any effort to save
them and indeed it would have been
impossible so to do

Among those who came forward to
where we and some of the Indian sail ¬

ors were clinging to the rope that wacoiled round the stump of the broken
foremast was Don Jose Moreno Even-
in his terror which was deep this man
could still be ferocious for recognizing
the senor he yelled

Ah Maldonado evil gifted one you
called down the norther upon us Welat least you shall die with the
and suddenly drawing his long knife
he rose to his knees and holding to
the rope with one hand attempted to
drive it Into the senors body witi the
other Doubtless he would have suc-
ceeded

¬
In his wickednes had not an

Indian boatswain who was near bent
forward quickly and struck him so
sharply on the arm with his clenched-
fist that the knife flew from his hand
and in trying to recover it Don Jose
fell face forward on the deck where he
lay making no further effort at ag¬

gression
Afterward the senor told me that at

the time such was the horror and con-
fusion

¬

of the scene he scarcely noticed
the incident though every detail came
back to him on the morrow and with
it a great wonder that even when death
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SAVE ME HE YELLED HOARSELY SAVE ME

it

unequal

Presently
pitchings

we

was staring them in the face the In ¬

dians did not forget their promise to
watch over our safety

Meanwhile swept onward by the tide
and gale the Santa Maria waterlogged-
and sinking rushed swiftly to her doom
Our last hour was upon us and for a
space this knowledge seemed to benumb-
the mind of the Senor Strickland who
was crouching at my side as the wet
and cold had benumbed his body nor
was thiSstrange for it was terrible to

Can we do nothing the senor said
suddenly to me Ask tha Indians ithere Is any hope

Putting my face close to the ear of the
boatswain I spoke to him then shouted
backHe says that the current is taking us
round the point of the island and if
the ship weathers It we shall come pres-
ently

¬

into calmer water where a boat
might live i there is one left and It can
be launched He thinks however tatwe must sink

When the senor heard this he hid his
face In his hands and doubtless began-
to say his prayers as I did also Soon

t however we ceased even from that effort
for we were rounding the point and once
more seas were breaking on and over
the vessels sides

For a few minutes there was a turmoil
I that cannot be described then although
the wind still shrieked overhead we feltI that we were in water that seemed al¬

I most calm to us The ship no longer
I pitched and rolled she only rocked as she
settled before sinking while the moon
shining out between the clouds showed
that what had been her halwarks were
not more than two or three feet above
the level of the sea

Six Indians our three selves Don
Jose who seernedto be senselesst and

r
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the body of the captain lashed tq the
broken bridge alone remained of the
crew and passengers of the Santa Maria
The rest had been swept away but there
close to us the cutter still hung upon the
davits

The senor saw it and I think that he
remembered his saying a few hours be¬
fore that he would die fighting At least
he cried

The ship is sinking Into the boat
quick and running to the cutter he
climbed into her as did I Moles and the
six Indian sailors

She was full of water almost to the
thwarts which could only be got rid or
by pulling out the plug In her bottom
Happily the boatswain the same man
who had struck the knife from the hand-
of Don Jose knew where to look for itand being a sailor of courage and re-
source

¬
was able to loose it so that

presently the water was pouring front
her In a stream thick as a hawser Mean-
while

¬
urged to It by the hope of escape

the other Indians were employed in get-
ting

¬
out the oars and In loosening the

tackles before slipping them altogether
when enough water had run out to allow
the boat to swim

Get the plug back said the senor
the vessel is sinking you must ball the

rest
Half a minute more and it was done

then at a word from the boatswain the
sailors lowere away they had not far
to go were afloat and better
still clear of the ship Scarcely had they
got the head of the cutter round antI
pulled three or four strokes when from
the deck of the Santa Maria there came
the sound of a mans voice crvlng for
help and by the light of the Toon we
discovered the figure of Don Jose Mo ¬

reno clinging to the broken bulwarks that
now were almost awash

For the love of God come back to
me he screamed

The oarsmen hesitated but the boat¬

swain said with an Indian oath
Pull on and let the dog drown-

It seemed as if Don Jose heard him
at least he raised so piteous a walling
that the senors heart which was al¬

ways over tender was touched by It
Ve cannot desert him he answered-

put back for him
He tried to murder you just now

shouted the boatswain and If we go
near the ship she will take us down with
her Then he turned to me and askecDo you command us to put back

Since the senor wills it I command-
you I answered We must save the
man and take our chance-

He commands whom we must obey
shouted the boatswain again Put back
my brothers

Sullenly but submissively the Indians
backed water till they lay almost beneath-
the counter of the vessel that wallowed
In the trough of the swell before shewent down

On the deck clinging to She stays of
the mast stood Don Jose his Straight
oiled hair beat about his face his gor-
geous

¬

dress was soaked and disordered
Save me he yelled hoarsely save

meThrow yourself into the sea senor
and we will pick you up

I dare not was the answer come
aboard and fetch me

Does the senor still wish us to stay
asked the boatswain calmly

Listen you cur shouted the senor
the ship Is sinking aid will take us

with It At the word three give way
men Now will you come or not One
twoI come said the Mexican and driven
to it by despair he cast himself into the
sea

With difficulty the senor assisted by an
Indian with a boat hook for I confess
that I would have no hand in the affair
since my charity was not true enough
to make me wish to save this villain
succeeded In getting hold of him as he
was washed past on the swell There
however the matter rested for the pres-
ent

¬

as they could not stop to pull hint
into the boat for just then the deck of
the Santa Maria burst with a rending
sound and she began to go down bodily

Row for your lives shouted the boat¬

swain and they rowed dragging Don
Jose in the wake of the boat

Down went the Santa Maria bow first
making a hollow in the sea that sucked
us back toward her For a moment the
issue was doubtful for the whirlpool
caused by the vanishing vessel was
strong and almost engulfed us but in
the end the stout arms of the Indians
conquered and drew us clear

So soon as this great danger had gone
by the sallows with much labor lifted Don
Jose Into the boat where he lay gasping
but unharmed Then arose the question
of what we could do to save our lives

We were lying under the lee of Carmen
Island which sheltered us somewhat from
the fury of the norther and we might
either try to land upon the island or to
put about and run for the mouth of the
Usmaclnto river There was a third
course to keep the boats head to the
seas if that were possible and let her
drift till daylight and this was what we
determined to do

Indeed while we were discussing the
ouestlon It was settled for us for suddenly
the rain began to fall in torrents blotting
out such moonlight as there was and t>

land in this darkness would have been
impossible even if the nature of the beach
allowed it Therefore we lay to and pravs
cur thoughts and strength to the task of
preventing the waves which became more
and more formidable as we drifted be ¬

yond the shelter of the Island front
swamping of oversetting us
It was a great fight and had it not been

that the heavy rain beat down the seas
we could never have lived till morning
As It was we must have been swamped
many times over but for the staunchness of
the boat which fortunately was a new
one and the seamanship and ceaseless
vigilance of the Indian boatswain who
commanded her For hour after hour
he crouched In the bow of the cutter
staring through the sheets of rain and
the darkness with his hawks eyes anti
shouting directions to the crew as he
heard or caught sight of a vhltecrpstfl
billow rolling down upon us when AVO

would he flung up toward the sky to sink
deep Into the trough on the further side
sometimes half full of water which must
be baled out before the next wave came

Afterwards the senor told me that know
Ing how it is the nature of the Indians to
submit to evil rather than to struggle
against it he wondered how It came about
that these mn faced the fight so gallant-
ly Instead of throwing down their oars
and suffering themselves to be drowned
I also was somewhat astonished till prss-
ently the matter was explained for once
when a larger sea than those that went
before had almost filled us the boatswain
called out to his rorrmanlons

Be brave my brothers anti fear noth ¬
lag The keener of the Heart is with us
and death will flee him

To the senor however this comfort
seemed cold since IIP did not boieve thatmy talisman could save us from the powers
of the sky and sea nor Indeed dil I Wet
and half frozen as he was his nerve
broken by the terrible scenes that we
had witnessed upon the lost ship and by
thoughts of the many who had gone down
with her his spirit so he told me failed
him at last

He gave no outward sign of his inward
state Indeed he did not follow the ex-
ample

¬

of the Mexican who lay in the
water at the bottom of the boat groaning
weeping and confessing his sins which
peemed to be mnnv Only he sat still and
slent and surrendered himself to destiny
till hy degrees his forces mental and bodi ¬
ly deserted him and he sank into a ton
nor It was little wonder for rarely
have shipwrecked roes beau In a more
hopeless position The blinding rain the
bewilderlncr darkness the roaring wind
antI sea all combined to destroy us while
we drifted in our frail boat we knew not
whither As minute after minute of that
endless night went by our escape seemed
to become more impossible for each took
with it scmfthlntr of the strength anti
mental energy of those who fought so
bravely aealnst the doom that over ¬
shadowed us For my part I was sure
that my hour had come but this did not
trouble me overmuch since mv life haft
not been so hnnpy or successful that I
grieved at the thought of losing Itr more-
over since I became a man it has been
mv dally endeavor to pretwre my mind for
death anti o to live that I should not
have to fear the hour of his coming

In truth it seems to me that without
such preparations the life of any man who
thinks must be one long wretchedness
seeing that at the last strive as he may
fate will overtake him and that there te-
no event In ur lives which can compare
In importance with out inevlttble end
WP live not to escape from death but in
orderr that we may die that Is the great
issue and object of our existence Still
death Is terrible more esiviclally when we
are called upon to await for him hour
after hour amid the liofror and turmoil
of shipwreck

Therefore I was very thankful when
havlmr flung my seraoe about the form of
mv friend at length t also was over ¬
come by cold and exhaustion anti after-
a spice of time In which the present
seemed to lade from me taking with it
all fears and hopes of the future and the
past alone possessed me peopled b4h

a


